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Summary: Sakura grew up hanging around Shikamaru, yet he forgets her 
when she accompanies her father on a mission. 


1 . Their Past 

**Summary: Sakura grew up hanging around Shikamaru, yet he forgets 
her when she accompanies her father on a mission.** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Sakura shifted her feet as she nervously tugged the hem of her 
shirt. "Maru-kun, it's about to rainaC | " She whispered as she looked 
up, noticing the clouds turn grey in comparison to the 
sky . <p> 

Shikamaru gave a heavy sigh as he got up from the grass, "We can take 
shelter at my house, Kura-chan. " He lazily drawled as he began 
walking ahead, taking his time to wait for Sakura who immediately 
followed . 

Once it began to rain, Sakura was rushed into the house by 
Shikamarua€"who rather disliked the mushy weather. His mother had 
noticed their appearance and immediately got to drying Sakura' s hair, 
leaving Shikamaru to wait for his turn. 

"Sakura-chan, your father is here to pick you up." Shikaku informed 
Sakura as he moved aside to reveal Sakura' s father, Haruno Tetsu. The 
two were good childhood friends, forming a brotherly bond. They were 
on par with nearly everything, intelligence and combat 
especially . 

"Sakura, bid goodbye to the Nara clan." Tetsu said with a firm tone, 
as he did not want to bother his best friend's family any longer. "I 
have packed your bags, we will be going to Suna for a year due to my 
recent mission. This will be the last time you see Shikamaru until we 



return . " 


Sakura looked at Shikamaru as she willed herself to smile, he 
understood the look and walked over to hug hera€"drenching her hair 
with the drops of water, as he was taller than her. "I promise I'll 
see you when you return, Kura-chan. " Shikamaru said, secretly 
inhaling her scent before she would leave his presence for an entire 
year. He would miss her, a lot. 

Once they let go, Sakura followed her father to the gates, waving bye 
to the people who treated her kindly. 

**_What she didn't know, was that Shikamaru 's promise would be left 
unaccomplished * 


2 . Her Reality 


Six years have passed since Sakura left Konoha, her father's mission 
had extended longer due to the Hokage ' s request of wanting to find 
out more secrets about Suna ' s Kage . 


"I'm finally backa€ i " Sakura whispered, breathing in the air of the 
natural tree scents. Over time, she had gotten over her shy self due 
to associating with the children from Suna. She had entered their 
ninja academy and graduated with her Konoha forehead protector, since 
she wasn't an authorized citizen of Sunagakure . The Hokage had 
purposely sent a forehead protector for Sakura when he heard she 
graduated with outstanding performances, save for the 
tai jut su . 


Tetsu glanced over to his daughter and ruffled her hair, "You can go 
ahead to your friend. I'll report to the Hokage," he said and began 
walking towards the red tower, ready to hand in his report of six 
years worth of scrutinizing observations. 


Sakura felt excitement burst through her veins at the thought of 
reacquainting with her best friend. _I'm back, Shikamaru, _ she 
thought as she walked quicker, hoping it wouldn't turn to dawn 
because she had slowed her pace several times. 


"Who are you?" 

Sakura felt her muscles tense at the words directed to her. Could it 
be that Shikamaru forgot her because she's been away for six years? 

It couldn't be, he is her best friend, right? 

"Sakura-chan, would you like to come in for some tea?" Shikaku 
generally was surprised to hear that Shikamaru had forgotten, but he 
wasn't so surprised when he thought back to five years ago. The poor 
boy had locked himself in his room when he'd heard that Sakura wasn't 
going to return for a couple long years. It was Ino and Chouji who 
actually got him out of his room, and even then it took several 
months of intense knocking. 

"I-I think I'd rather return home, Shikaku-sana€ | " Sakura muttered, 
ignoring the worried look on his face after Shikamaru retreated 
inside the house. 


What's wrong with Sakura?_ Tetsu questioned himself when he noticed 



the state his daughter seemed to be in. It had been only 5 minutes 
and Sakura had returned home with a look of utter despair. 


Later that night, Sakura locked herself in her room and didn't go to 
sleep until she finished crying. 


End 
f ile . 



